CHAPTER XXIX
THERE was no doubt whatever that this ahnost
extempore fete on board the Joy Bell was going ex-
traordinarily well The Marquise, exquisite as the
pale and delicate lilies which she carried in her hand,
wore her richly brocaded gown with a grace and dig-
nity which no Medici could ever have surpassed* Her
court consisted chiefly of the General commanding
the troop* of the district, the Mayor and various
local notabilities. Spenser, in spite of several snubs*
Had shouldered his way into a prominent position
in the gathering, occasionally conveying the Mar-
quise's wishes to the leader of the orchestra or the
director of the festivities, and making the various
announcements necessary in English and French.
The figure of the supposed Marquis carried out his
part excellently. At no time did he change counte-
nance or lose his air of haughty composure. He made
no movement to leave his place until Spenser, after
many visits to the side of the yacht and anxious gaz-
ings towards the Promenade, with an air of relief
wiped the perspiration from his forehead, conversed
for a few minutes with the Marquise and mounted
the small platform,
"Mesdames et Messieurs" he announced "The
Marquisfe, your gracious hostess of this evening, in-
vites you after the next dance, which will be a very